committee from the Kirk had given him orders to attack in
the morning, and much as he feared his old comrade in
arms he feared the ministers of religion more. A little after
dawn the English could hardly believe their eyes as they
saw the Scots come marching down the hill. Cromwell
exclaimed that God in his infinite mercy had made them
mad. In gratitude he gave as the word for the day Cf The
Lord of Hosts/* The Scottish word was tc The Covenant/*

In an hour the whole thing was over. Cromwell's best
lieutenant, George Monk, led a charge of horse and the
Scots, seeing that divine thunders did not intervene,
scrambled for safety. Few of them reached it. Three thou-
sand were killed before they could get to the hills. Ten
thousand more were rounded up for eventual transporta-
tion as serfs to colonial plantations. The ships that were
to have taken the English army out of Scotland carried the
prisoners to England where most of them died of dysentery
and starvation before they could be sold. Twenty English-
men had been killed, and all southern Scotland was in
CromwelPs hands. The victorious general was quite con-
tent to rest for the winter.

To the north there was tremendous confusion. Ministers
of the Kirk cried out that their God had forsaken them,
and they were sufficiently conscious of their own rectitude
to upbraid Him for allowing His own army to be dispersed.
The more extreme of them were inclined rather to blame
the King. How, they asked, could God be expected to smile
on the cause of such a hypocrite? They said there were too
many malignants among them, and they referred to
Charles as ** the chief malignant/' The young man him-
self was not altogether sorry to see his jailers humiliated.
He had to give out another declaration, listing his faults
in the usual manner, and then he wrote a slightly malicious
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